CLASSIC CRIMES

concerned themselves in this strange business. Sheriff Gardner
Millar, who presided at the Glasgow inquiry, is no more.
Gone are Detective-Lieutenant Trench, that fearless officer,
whose career was ruined and his heart broken in the effort to
right what he believed to be a grievous wrong; William Park,
perfervid Scot and indefatigable journalist, who wore himself
out in striving to have the case re-opened, and died just before
success crowned his endeavours; " and lastly (without wrong
last to be named)," as John Webster has it, Sir Arthur
Conan Doyle, that paladin of lost causes and champion of
forlorn hopes, who spared neither time nor money nor energy
in his conflict with the embattled forces of the Circumlocution
Office, and happily lived to win the well-fought fight. These,
too, have passed; and one whose privilege it was in some
measure to share in their labours will ever hold them in brave
remembrance.

I feel as if, in these depressing circumstances, I ought to
apologize for my own protracted existence. But instead of
doing so I propose to recall, for such as have patience to
attend my reminiscences, the memory of those stirring times,
in the hope that a generation which knew not Joseph may
find it all as interesting as I did. For material, I have an em-
barrassment of riches. The shorthand writers' notes of
evidence, both at the trial at Edinburgh and at the extradition
proceedings in New York; the Government White Paper,
containing the official report of the inquiry at Glasgow; count-
less documents, original or copies, relating to the various
phases of the affair; two huge volumes of Press cuttings, the
harvest of twenty years; and the several editions of my book.
But as in this respect I am strong, so shall I be merciful, and
a bird's-eye view of this formidable monument to my zeal
and industry is all that the gentlest reader has to fear*

1908
I
I well remember that Christmastide of 1908, when the news
of the Glasgow murder was the sensation of the hour. Nowa-
days one's morning paper teems with murders, assassinations,
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